POSTSCRIPT
Your Government's powers and influence, if it had the energy,
are great enough to effect that. It should be done as secretly as
possible and more quickly than is possible. You should do in days
and weeks what you would otherwise do in months and years.
Do that, and you can still avert a war. But every second counts —
and is there any proof, any sign, any hope tliat our defences,
active and passive, against air-attack are being improved at even
a fraction of the speed that is necessary? I see none, in spite of all
warnings. The latest farce, the delivery by public authorities to
the masses of pieces of corrugated iron to build air-raid shelters,
pieces of corrugated iron which are already being used as chicken-
runs or to float paper boats in, is something so staggering in its
gigantic futility that the reason quails before it- But even that
episode in our Air Raid Precautions has a sinister side, namely,
that somebody has presumably made a great deal of money out of
those useless and derelict pieces of corrugated iron. Prophets may
be without honour in England, but profiteers can usually count on
appearing in the honours list.
Back to Prague, with the snow falling and the German armies
moving in. I, as the writer of Insanity Fair> counted as a man in
some danger. I don't know whether this was true, I rather doubt
it now, but I acted on a suggestion that I should take shelter in
the British Legation, an action which I soon regretted but could
not then alter.
I have had the best of relations with British official representa-
tives in many capitals, and deeply respect the knowledge and cool
judgment of the Ministers, Councillors, Secretaries and Attaches
I have met. Most of them were most creditable representatives
of their country* Most of them foresaw precisely to what end
British policy was leading and, I think, privately distrusted it
and were fearful for Britain. Among others who were kind to
me, in Berlin and Prague, was the last British Minister in Prague,
the knighted but as yet tmaccoladed Mr. Basil Newton. Nothing
that I say reflects in any way on him.
But the British Legation in Prague as an entity, the big green
house standing on the hillside just below the Hradschin itself,
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